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say I was simply mad." This is in the niaia true; but
there are times, especially when he is playing with
words or texts of Scripture, in which inconsequence is
not that of cool reason.

Let us pass Letter LXXXIL (September 1877), which
opens with a reference to Baily's Magazine and a story
of a race-horse and his kitten, passes to Yielding, "a
truly moral novelist/' worth all the moderns since
Scott, thence to the question of Capital Punishment,
citing a long extract of four pages from Miiller's
Dorians, a propos of the jolly hanging of a high-
wayman with much strong beer, in the time of
George III. Thence to the "modern philanthropist
of the 'Newgatory' school." Manchester produces no
art, no literature, but has taken "to steal and sell
for a profit the waters of Thirlmere and clouds of
Helvellyn." The true judgment of which would be
not that the Lake of Thirlmere should be brought to
the top of Manchester, but that Manchester, or its
Corporation, should be put at the bottom of the Lake
of Thirlmere. So he would like to destroy the New
Town of Edinburgh and the city of New York. And
this is serious. He did not jest about these, and he
does not jest about Manchester; for the hills and vales
of England are the "true temples of God, and their
waves and clouds holier than the dew of the baptistery
and the incense of the altar." The Manchester robbers
should take note of Plato's laws forbidding crimes
against the gods. And there follow many pages from
Plato's Laws. All this, we ought to agree, is the grim
irony of a poet who adores the beauty of Nature, and
is maddened to extravagance by the disfigurement of
Nature by modern Industrialism, captain of the Forty Thieves." " If I took off the
